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others glide behind me whenever I move from
one room to another; besides these, there are
two bearers with a sedan at the bottom of the
stairs, in case I am too idle to walk, but I have
not trusted my precious person to their care yet.
There is a sentry at my dressing-room door,
who presents arms when I go to fetch my pocket-
handkerchief, or find my keys. There is a tailor,
with a magnificent long beard, mending up some
of my old habit-shirts before they go to the
wash, putting strings to my petticoats, &c. ;
and there is an ayah to assist Wright, and a
very old woman, called a metrannee, who is
the lowest servant of all, a sort of under-house-
maid. Of all these, only one can speak English.
George never stirs without a tail of fifteen joints
after him. William has reduced his to three,
but leaves a large supply at home ; and Fanny
has at present three outriders, and expects
more; but it is rather amusing when by any
accident we all meet, all with our tails on.
By an unheard-of piece of tyranny, George is
the only individual who is allowed to have his
mosquitoes driven away by two men, who stand
behind him with long fans of feathers. We are
not allowed this luxury in his presence; and of